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us in the spring. I do not know why she should think
the sea less tremendous in May than in September. Lord
Pembroke is not yet returned, though replaced in the
King's Bedchamber. As he was turned out for running
away with one young woman of fashion, I suppose he was
restored for carrying off another2.

Lord Bute is said to be extremely ill again, and to be
again going abroad. The public will think his illness of
the nature of Lord Holland's, a fever raised by the petitions.
It is a proverb, that gold may be bought too dear. Favour
and gold both cost dear at present. Wilkes and Madame
du Barri are violent lessons of what the most unthought-of
objects may bring about. Who, that saw either of them
in a bagnio seven years ago, expected that England and
France would talk of nothing else ? Great men see nothing
but the great that are in their way. Lord Bute, on the
late King's death, apprehended nobody but Lord Chatham.
Methinks it would make a pretty Persian tale. Sultan
Nourmanzor, a very potent monarch, was yet kept in
continual alarms by the King of the Black Mountain, which
hung over his territories, and from which he was threatened
with daily invasion. He determined to deliver himself
from so formidable an enemy, and assembling a mighty
army, resolved to make himself master of the mountain.
As he marched at the head of his troops, for he was a very
brave Prince, he stumbled over a small pebble that ky
in his way, and being unwieldy and encumbered with
his robes, he could not recover himself, but falling flat on his
face, a prodigious diamond that was set in front of his
turban was beaten into his forehead, and occasioned a dan-

2 ' Lord Pembroke was again made     Venetian  bride  (he  was  then at
a Lord of the Bedchamber in 1769,     Venice), the very night of her wed-
without applying; and exactly at a     ding.1   (Memoirs of @eorg& III, ed.
time when he was said to have car-     1894, vol. i. p. 8BO.)
ried off another woman, a youngen Maurice, Due do Noailles.
